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And comcs notin, over-ruldebypro'phedcs, ’ i * 

I fcarcjthc power of ‘Pm:; is too wcakfe. 

To wage an inftant tryall with the King. 

Sir M.Why,my good Lord, you neede not fearc^ 

There is Dowglasfixid Lord Mortimer. 
Archj!^o,(^ortimrismtthcte. 

Sir.MS\xlthac\sMin'i^kS)yorm»rL. Barry Percy i ; 

And there is my Lord of fVorcefier,^nd a head , r ‘ 

Of gallant warriours, noble Gentlemen. _■ 

And fo there is, but yet the Kingteth drawn 
The fpeciall head ofall the Land together.) , r 
ThePri«ctf of fVales^ Lord lohn o£ Lancajper^’, ' -v,: 

The noble IVe^merlanh^Xid Warlike 'Blmt j 
And many moeCorrivales, and dcarc men’ - 

Of eftimation, and comcnand in arajej. i • 

Sir J/.Doubt not,my Lord, he fhall be well oppos’d'. ; [, 
Ar(r^.Ihopcnolcffe;yet,needfull*tistofeare, \ i - 

And to prevent the worft, Sir Michell^ ^eed : 

Tor if Lord ‘Pm; thrive not ere the King 
Dilmiflchispower,hemeanestovi(it us, ■ ?.? ' 

Tor he hathheard of our confederacy 5, ’ 

And ’tis but wifedometo make ftrong againft him 
Therefore make hafte, I muftgoewriteagaine 
To other friends^nd fo ftrcwell, Sir Michell, Exeunt. 
Enter the King, Prince of fVales^ Lprd 'lphn of Eancafferf park 

WntlW Blunt ^an^ Falfiafe. , , ■ 

^i«jj.Howblopdily;t-he Sitnne beginsto pccre ■ • ; . 
Above yon busky hill / the day Ipokes palc;. 

At his diftemperature. , , ; 

‘Pr<».TheSoutherpe w]qde^ • ■ i ■/■y'-- 

Doth play the truii^^to his purpoi&j L l i li' 

And by hollow whiftlinginthe leayes, 
Forctclsa.tep?pe(l;anda p^fteriiig day:* ; ' ! 

JCi»^.Then withthc loiprs,lec,ip fypipathizei:. If’, 

For nothing can feeme foidc tpvthpfe that winnei«- ■ ? , / ’■ 

TbeTrurhpet /bun^. , : , Enter fVerceftfi 

King.Hovf now my Lord of fVorcelier ? ’tis not well ■ 
Thatyowandl {hquidmeete uponfuchtearmes,. 
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Henry the Tourth, 

Astio^ Wemcctc. You have deceived our truft. 

And made us doffe our ealic Robes of peace. 

To crulh our old uneafic linrfjs in ungentle Steele; 

This is not well, my Lord, this is not well. 

What fay you to it ? will you againeunknic 
This churlilh knot of all abhorred Warre ? 

And more in that obedient orbe againe. 

Where you did give a faire and naturall light. 

And be no more an exhal’d Meteor, 

A prodigy of feare, and a portent 
Ofbrochedmifchiefe to the unbome times ? 

trlr. Hearcme,my Liege; 

For mine own part,I could be well content 
To entertaine the lag-end ofmy life 
With quiet lioures : For I ptoteft, 

1 have not fought the day.of this diflike. 

Kitig.Ycu have notfought it ; how comesit then ? 
P^^RebclUonlayinhisway,aidhefound it, , . , 
Trtn. Peace,Chewet .peace. 
mr.lt pleas’d your Majefty to tume your lookes 
0f6vour,from my felfe, and all our Houfe j 
And yet I muft remember you my Lord: ^ 

We were the firft and deareft of your friends, : ^ 

ForyoUjiny Staffeof office did I breakc. 

In Richards time, and potted day and night. 

To mcetc you on the way, and kiffe your hand, 

Whm yet you were in place, and in account 
Nothing fo ftrong and fortunate as I j 
hwasmyfclfe,ffiyBrother,and his Sonne, , 

That brought you home , and boldly did out-^atc 
1 he danger of the time. You fwore to us. 

And youdid fwearc that oath at Doncafier, 
i hat you did nothing of purpofc ’gainft the State, 
iNor claime no further,thcn your ne w-falnc right, 
hefeateof fy4»r,Duke oi Lancafierz 
10 this we fware our ayde : but in Ihort Ipacc 
An!?f u flio wring on your head, 

:Wfwha6omlofGratneffefdlonyoo. ' 
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